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" Farmers' Tobacc
Wareligngge Co.

SUCCESSOR TO RICHMOND TOBACCO WAREHOUSE CO.

Wants 1o sell your tobaceo. We have
put in additional lights, and have
plenty of room to shelter your Tobaceo.

STALLS FOR TEAMS FREE.
GCIVE US A TRIAL.

PHONE 251.

Farmers’ Tobacco Warehouse Company,
Ineorporated
EAas]

EAST MAIN STREET RICHMOND. KENTUCKY

NEAR L. & N. DEPOT

B R e e e e e — ————

State
Normal *“'®

TUITION FREE T¢ APPOINTEES
ASK ABOUT IT.
ARTISTIC CATALOGUE FREE

Address J. G. CRABBL, President, Richmond, Ky.

A TRAINING SCHOOL FOR TEACHERS

Preparatory, Stnie E‘»rtiﬁ-
cuts. Life Diploma, County
Qertificare, Review, Special

ENSEs VERY LOW

TR T R S
Going to Build?

IF SO, LET US
FIGURE YOUR

IL_.umber
BLANTON-CO:GLETOx LOnBER COMPAKY

Loc |'-.'[<.J."I;'n<'-l

Near L. & A. Depot Telephone 425

3

H. 1. PATRICK
DENTIST
PaintiLick. !'(lentucky
Crown, Bridge and Inlny work a

Qffice in Bank Building

JESSE COBB,

General Auctioneering.
Services Reasonable.
PHONE 83, or 481.

C.C.Sale & Coly e Do

est all-around ord-|
cattle, hogs, sheep, | _ _
. . g s | solicaze of those it
lambs, and calves at the Cin- | vices o
cinnati Union Stock Yards.
Consign your stock to them
and receive the highest market

Prices.

RHEUMATISH

/-  Dr. Whitehall’'s ™
RHEUMATIC REMEDY

For 15 years & Standard Remedy for
¢ll forms of Rbheumatism, lumbago,
_ sore muscles, wtif or swolien
joints. It gquickly relieves the severe
pains; reduces the fever, and eliminates
the poison from the system. 00 cents
& box st druggiss
Weite for & Free trial Box

Or. Whitehall Megrimine Ceo.
188 4. Lafayetia S§1. Bouth Bond, Ind.

net

TY,
—SURVEYOR—

8 patron neading ser-
a competent man.  Address,

RICHMOND, KENTUCKY.

Harry M Blanton,
<= DENTIST

sg-OfMce v Benoete Buli. g
aunly TR PROUNE 106

R. Emmett Million

Eucoeasar L0 Burgin & Lenny

DENTIST

Aerp ok e
ATC INe lalrg
ot

er buyers

W. S. Norris.
Dr. M. Dunn |

Specialist Over State Bank & Trust Company
of EYE. EAR. NOSE TELEPHONE 36
and THROAT
} m Itid Richmand, Ky : 2. SU LI VvV AIN
Dr. Robt. C. Boggs ArcosnsTaslav,
Deatist ATHMOND, -  EKENTUCKY.

Telephdn s 255

.ifice over State Bank & Trust Co., op-
sosite Court House, nn Main Street.

Office in Oldham Bullding

Democrats
[ER T s e e

You want Good County Government, don’t
vou! The only way to get it is to elect Good
Officers. It is your duty to yourselves as
taxpayers to know positively which one of
t he candidates for the nomination for ounty
Attorney will give the best service for the
money paid him. It is a business proposition
strictly-—not a matter of sentiment, friendship
or close acquaintance. You want a lawyer
that has had the proper training and experi-
ence and who is honest and energefic.
Which Candidate’s Record Is THE BEST?
if that of any other is better than mine _
for him. If mine is best vote for me and |
will appreciate it. J. J. GREENLEAF.

Big Prices For Hic

e

¥ o X __

por in it—here's a glass. Now
do you want?" ’
drew pear the tahble
‘ " urged the judge.
“1 bope you feel menn?™ suid Ma-
w‘ :
"It #t's any satisfaction to you, |
do,” admitted the judge,
“You ought t0." Mabifly drew for-
MM&M- The judge filled his

the lights, and she tied up and they
tossed off the {reight. Taen she
churned away again and her lights
gol batk 'of the trees on the bank
There was ibe lap of waves on-the
shore, and I was left with the hall-
dozen miserable loafers who'd crawied
out to see the boat come jn, That's
the news six dars a week!™

By the river had coms the judge,
tentatively hopeful, but st heart ex-
pecting nothing, therefore immune to
disappointment and equlpped for fail-
ure, By the river had come Mr. Ma-
Laffy, as unfit as the judge himself,
aod for the same reason, but sour and
bitter with the world, belleving al-
ways in the possibility of some mir-
acle of regeneration,

At the judge's elbow Mr. Mahaffy
changed kis position with mnervous
suddenness, Then he folded his long
ATrms,

“You asked If there was any news,
Price; while we were walling for the
boat & raft tied up to the bank; the
fellow abourd of it had a man he'd
fished up out of the river, a man
Wwho'd been pretty well cut to pieces.”

“Who wae he?" nsked the judge

“Nobody kpew, and he wasn't con-
scious. [ shouldn't be surprised if he
never opens his llps agaln. When
the doctor had locked to his cuts, the
fellow on the raft cast off and went
on down the Elk"

It occurred (o the judge that he
himself had news to impart. He must
account for the boy's presence.

“While you've been taking your
whiff of life down al the steamboat
landing, Mahaffy, I've been experi-
encing a most extraordinary ceincl-
dence. When | went to the war of
*12, a Hazard accompanled me as my
orderly. His grandson is back of that
curtain now—asleep—in my bed!”
Mabaffy put down his glass,

“You were like this once before,”
be said darkly. But st that instant
the shuck tick rattled nolsily at some
movement of the sleeping boy. Ma-
haffy quitted his chair, and crossing
the room, drew the quilt agide. A
glance sufficed to assure him that In
part, at least, the judge spoke the
truth,

There was & boof-best on Lhe road

]

“His Grandson Is Back of That Cunr
tain, Now—Aslesp In My Bed"

It came nearer and nearer, and pres
ently sounded just beyond the door.
Then it ceased, and a volce sald:

*“Hullo, there!™ The judge scram-
bled to his fest, and taking up the
candle, staggered into the yard.
bafly followed him.

“What's wanted?’ asked the judge
holding his candle aloft. The light
showed a tall Tellow mounted on &
bandsome bay horse. [t was Murrell

“Have eaither of you gentlemen seen

a boy go through hers todsy?” Mur |
rell glanced from obe (0 the other, |
Mr. Mahaffy's thin lips twisted them- |

“Did he carry a bundle and rifie?”
be ssked. Murrell gave eager asseni
“Well,” aaid the fudge, “he stopped
here slong about four o'clock, and
asked his way to the mearest river
ianding.”
L L - L ] » L] L]

“Hannlbal—" the judge's voice and
manner were rather siern. “Hanni
bal, & man rode by here last night on
& big bay horse. He said he Wwas
looking for a boy aboul ten years old
—a boy with a bundle and rifla”
There was an awful pause. “Who was
that man, Hapnibal?”

“lt were Captain Murreil.” The
judge raised his fist and brought it
down with a great crssh on the ta-
ble. “We don't know any boy ten
years old with a rifie snd bundie!™
he sald.

“Please—you won't let him lake me
sway, judge—] want to stop with
you!” cried Huonibal, He slipped
his chalr, and passing about Lhe
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| selves into a sarcastic smile. He |
twrned to the Judge, who Epoke up
qulekly,

| e
i
During
uny buliding
be placed i
arison its peculiar Babit of dealing
with crime; but n leading citizen had
ddnated balf an acre af ground lying
midway between the town and the
river landing as a site for the pro-
posed structure, and tbe scsttered
population of the region had assem-
bled for the raising.

“We don't want to get there ioo
early,” explatned judge, as they
quitted the cabin. “We want to miss

the work, but be on hand for the
celebration.”

“] suppose we may confidently look
to you to favor us with a few elo-
quent words?" said Mr. Mahaffy,

uimbly mounted a convenient stump.
e extolied the climate of middle
Tennessee, the unsurpassed fertility
of the soil; ke touched on the future
thut awaited Pleagantville: he apos-
trophized the jail.

Preacntly the crowd drifted away
in the direction of the tuvern. Han-
nibal meaciicie had gone down to the
river. He haunted Its binks as
though he expecled to see bis Uncle
Ilob appear any moment. The judge
and Mahaffly had mingled with the
others in the hope of free drinks, but
in this hope there lurked the germ
of a bitter disippointment. After a
pericd of meuntal aaguich Mahafly
parted with bis last stray coln, and
while his flask was being filled the
judge Indulged in certain winsome
gallantries with the fat landlady.

“La, Judge Price, how you do run
on'!"” she sald with a coquettish toss
of her curls,

"Tast's the charm of you, ma'am.™
snld the judge. He leaned across the
bar and, sinking his voice to a bhusky
whisper, asked: "Would it be perfect-
Iy evnvenient for you to extend me a
limited credit?™

“Now, Judge Price, you Eknow a
heap better than to ask me that!™
she answered, shaking her head.

*No offense, ma'am,” sald the judge,

hiding his disappolntment, and with
Mzhaffy he quitted the bar.
The sudden noisy clamor of many
volees, high-pitched and excited, float-
ed out to them under the hot sky. "I
wonder—" begnn the judge, ADd
pauzed as he saw the crowd stream
Iota the road before the tavern. Then
a cloud of dusl enveloped It, a cloud
af dust that came from the tramping
of many pairs of feet, and that sweopt
toward them, thick and impenetrable,
end no higher than & tall man's head
in the Weless alr. "1 wonder If we
missed anything? continued the
judge, finlzhing what he had started
to say,

The score
gquite near,
by
sheriff in the lend. And then
crowd, very eoxcited, very dusty, very
polsy and very hot, flowed into the
judge's front yard. For a brief mo-
ment that gentleman fancied Pleas
antville had awakened to a Hiting
senmse of its obligation to him and
that it was about to make amend:
for Its churlish lack of bospltality. He
rose from bis cbhair, and with a splen
did florid gesture, swept off his hat

“It's the pussy fellow!" cried @
volce.

“0Oh, shut up—don’t you thizk !
know him?" retorted the sheriff tart
iy.

“Gentlemen—" began
blandly.

“Get the wellropel™

The judge was rather at loss prop
erly to interpret these varied remarks
He wag not long leit in doubt. ‘'Ths
shoriff eteped to his side and dropped
a heavy hand on his shoulder

“Mr. Blocum Price, or whateve
your name s, your little gamo is up!*

“Ain't he bald?" It was the wom
RN's volce this time, and the fat land-
lady, her curls awry and ber plump
breast heoving tumultucusly, gaine
a place in the forefront of the crowe

“Dear madam, this S en unexpect
ed pleasure!™ sald the judge, with hi:
hand upon his heart,

*“I want my money!™ shrieked the
landlady. “Good money—not this
worthless trash!"™ she shook a LU un-
der his nose.
it as the one of which he had de
spolled Hannlbal,

“You bave been catehed passing
counterfelt,” sald the sheriff. A lgtt
broke on the judge, & light tha!
stunned and dazzled.

“1 ¢an explain—"

“Speak to them, Solomon—you
know how I came by the money!”™
¢ried the judge, clutching his friend
by the arm. Mahally opened his thin
lips, but the crowd drowmed his voice
ia & roar.

A tall fellow shook & long finger
under Mahaffy's nose.

“You scoot]™

Mr. Mahaffy secmed to hesitate.
Spmeé one gave him g shove and be
stagzerod forward a step. Before he
could recover himsell the shove was
repented.

“Lope on out of here!™ yelled the
tall fellow, Mahafly was burried to
wan! the read Twenty men were in
chasé belilnd bBim. Then the woods

closed about him. His leng legs.
working Urelessly, carried him over
fallen logs nnd through tangled thick-
¢iz, 1he volpes behind him growing
more and more distant as he ran.

or more of men were
and ithe judge and Mn-

the

v

the Judze

CHAPTER IX.

fy made out the tall figure of the |

The judge recognizec |

will do what we clalm for It
B. L. MIDDELTON, Druggists

Ricumoxsn, Ky

“I Want My Moneyl” Shricked the

Landlady.
ard Keppel Cavendish, varioosly
known as Long-Legeed Dick, and
Chills-and-Fever Cavendish, of Lin-

coln county, in the state of Tennes-
gee, gome months previously apd
after unprecedented mental effort on
his part, decided that Lincoln county
was no place for him,

Mr. Cavendish's paternal grandpar-
ent had drifted down the Holston and
Tennessee; and Mr. Cavendish's
father, in his son's youth, had poled
up the Elk. Mr. Cavendish now de-
termined to fioat down the Elk to its
juncture with the Tennessce, down
the Tennessee to the Ohio, and if
need be, down the Ohio to the Mis
glaaippl, untll he found some spot ex-
actly suited to his taste.

With this end In view ha bad toiled
through the late winter and early
spring, building himself a raft on
which to transport his few belongings
and his numerous family.

Thus it bappened that as Murrell
| and Slosson were dragging Yancy

down the lane, Cavendish was just

| rounding a4 bend in the Elk, a quar- |

ter of a mile distant. Leaning ioose-
Iy against the long handie of his
swoep, he was watching the lane of
|bright water that ran between the
|hlar:k shadows cast by the trees on
either bank.

He heard a dull splash, and caught
sight of some object in the eddy that
swept alongside. Mr. Cavendish
promptly detnched himself from the
handle of the sweep and ran to the
edge of the raft,

It was a face, livid and Dbilood-
etreaked. Dropping on his knees he
reached out & palr of long arms and
made & dexterous grab, and his fin-
gers closed on the collar of Yancy's
shirt. He drew Yancy close along-
glde, and pulled him clear of the wa-
ter. Mr, Cavendish began a hurried
examination of the still figure
“There’'s & little Iife here—not much.
Polly!" he called.

This brought Mrs. Cavendish from
one of the two cabins that occupied
the center of the raft. When she
caught sight of Yancy she uttered a
shriek.

Her ery had aroused the other denl-
zens of the raft. Six little Caven-
dishes, each draped in a single gar
ment, tumbled forth from thelr sbel-
tar,
“I reckon we'd better Ut him on to
one of the beds—get his wet clothesa
of and wrap him up warm,” said
Polly.

“Oh, put him in our bed!"™ cried all
the little Cavendlshes,

And Yancy was borne Iinto the
smaller of the two shanties, where
presently his bandaged head rested
on the long plllow., Then his wet
clothes were Bung up to dry along
with the family wash which fluttered
on & rope stretched between the two
shantles.

L] - L L - - - -
The sheriff had brought the judge's
eupper. He reported that the crowd

was dispersing, and that on the whole
public sentiment was not particulariy
hostlle; indeed, he went so far as to
pay there existed a strong undercur-
rent of satisfaction that the jail
should have st speedily justified It
sell.

Presently the sherif went his way
into the dusk of the evening, and
pight came swiftly to fallowship the
judge's fears. A single moonbeam
found its way into the place, making
rift in the darkness. Tbhe

Where was Solomon Mabaffy, and
where Hannibal? He felt that Ma-
bafty could fend for himself, but he
experienced 8 moment of genuine
econcern when he thought of the child.

“Well, judge, I got company for
you,” cried the sheriff cheerfully, as
he threw open the door. “A hoss

horse-thief, he gave his companion in
misery a coldly ecritical stare, seated
bimself on the stool, and with gquite
a flerce alr devoted all his energy O
mastication. He neitbher altered his
position nor changed his expression
until he and the judge were alone,
then, catching the judge's eye, he
made what seemed a casual move-
ment with his hand, the three Hngers
rajsed; but to the judge this clearly
was without significance, and the
horeethlef manifested no further In-
terest where he was concerned. He
did mot even condescend to answer
the one or two civil remarks the
judge addressed to him.

As the long afternoon more itsalr
away, the judge lived through the
many stages of doubt and uncertain-
ty, for suppose anything had bhap-
pened to Mahaffy!

Standing before the window, the
judge watched the last vestige of light
fade from the sky and the stars ap-
pear. Would Mashaffy come? Thae

|

“Neighbor, That Means Me!"™ He
Cried.
suspense was Intolerable. Suddenly

out of the silence
drawn whistle.

sounded a long
Three times it was

repeated. The horse-thlel leaped toc
his feet

“Nelghbor, that means me!™ he
eried.

The moon was rising now, and by
its light the judge saw a number ol
horsemen appear on the edge of the
woods, They entered the clearing,
picking thelr way among the stumps
without haste or confuslon. When
quite cloge, five of the bend dis
| mounted; the rest continued on about
the juil or captered off toward lhe
road.

“look out inside, there!™ cried a
voice, and a log was dasheéd against
the door; once—twice—it rose and
fell on the clapboards, and under
those mighty thuds grew up a wide
gup through which the moonlight
etreamed splendidly. The horse-thiel
stepped between the dangling cleats
and wvanished.

The judge tossed awny the stool
He understood mow. With a confi
dent, not to say jaunty stop, the judge
ewerged Irom the jall,

“Your servaat, gentlemen!™
sald, Wiing his hat,

*Git!" said one of the men brief
Iy, and tho judge moved nlmbly away
toward the woods.

Now to find Solomon and the boy,
and then to put the miles betwee:
himself and Pleasantvile with al
diligence. As he thought this, aimost
at his elbow Mahaffy and Hanpiba!
rose from behind a fallem log. The
Yankee motioned for sllence ancg
poiuted west

be

CHAPTER X,

—

Belle Plain.

“Now, Tom,” said Betty, with a Mt
tle air of excitement as she rose rowm
the bLreakfust table that first morn
ing at Helle Plain, “1 want you «
show me everything!™

“lI reckon you'll notice some
changes,” remarked Tom.

He went from the room and down
the hall a step or (wo in advancs ol
ber. On the wide porch Betty paused,
breathing deep. The house stood oo
an emipence; direcily before It at the

the distant panorams of wood and
waier she weni down the steps, him
at her heeli—he bet she'd got alck of
it all soon encugh, that was one com-
fart!

“Why, Tom! Why does the lawn
look like thia?™

pasture out of the Garden of Eden,
wouldn't he—a beautifyl practical,
sordid soul he Is!™

Norton spent the day at Bella Plain;
and though he was there om his good
behavior as the result of an agree
ment they had reached on board The
Nalad, he proposed twice.

Tom was mistaken in his supposi-
tlon that Betty would soon tire of

Bella Plain. She demanded men, and
teams, and began on the lawns, This
interested and fascinated her. She

was out at sun-up to direct her iadbor-
ers. Bhe had the advantage of Charley
Norton's presence and advice lor the
greater part of each day in the week.
and Sundays he came to look over
what had been accomplished, and, as
Tom firmly believad, to put that litte
fool up to fresh nonsense. He could
have booted him!

As the grounds took shape before
her dellghted eyes, Betty found lels-
ure to Institute a thorough reforma-
tion Indoors. A pumber of bouse serv-
ants were rescued from the quarters
and she began to instruct them in
their new dutlea

Betty's sphere of influence extend-
ed itself. She soon began to have
her doubts concerning the trestment

m;‘:" see | the caressing humor of his tone
what you want d 2 T “Really—you must bave chosen
‘he sald, and made a hasty to | poorly then when you selected New
his office. mm”kmna't“bmum
Betty returned fo the porch and your purpose.”
seating herseif on the top stop, with “1 think if [ cdould bave made up
her elbows on her knees and her chipn | ™F mind to stay thers long encugh,
sunk in the palms of her hands, gazed it would bave anawered ' amid Car-
about her miserably enough. She was | FieEton. “But wien a down-river boat
still there when balf an bour later m?mmr“tnm
Charley Nerton galloped d could s ou see there's
trom the highroad. me&m dunger in a town ke New Madrid of
her on the porch, he sprang from (he | EPtUDE W00 sorry. | thought we'd bet-
saddle, and, throwing his reins to a | ler discuss this polnt—~
black boy, hurrled to her sidas “Mayn't 1 show you Bells Plain?™
“Inspecting your domain, Betty?~ | 28ked Betty quickly,
he asked, as he took his piace near But Carrington shook kis head.
her on the step. “T don't care anything about that”
“Why didn't you tell me, Chartey— | Be said. “1 dido’t come here to see
or at least prepare me for this?T" she | Belle Plain.™

“Then you expect {0 remaln in the
neighborhood ™

“T've given up the river, and I'm
Eolng to get hold of some land.”

*“Land™ sald Betty, with » rising
inflection.

“Yes, land™

*1 thought you were a riversman™

*I'm a river-man no lopger. [ am
golng to be a planter now. Bat '}
tell you why, =nd all about it some
other day.” Then he held out hls
hand. "“Good-by." he added.

“Are you goingT—guod-by, Mr. Car
rington,” and Betiy's fingers tingled
with hias masterful clasp long after be
hsd gone.

CHAPTER XL

The Shooting-Match at Boggs'.

The judge's faith in the reasonable-
ness of mankind having recelved a
staggering blow, there began a some-
what furtive existence for himself,
for Solomon Mahafy, and for the boy
They kept to little Irequented byways,
and usoally it was the early bours of
the maorning, or the cool of lale after
noona when they took the romd

A certaln hot afternoon brought
them imnto the shaded main
a straggling village. Near the door of

the horse-rack. There was no other
sign of human occupancy

accorded the slaves, and was not long
in discovering that Hicks, the pver- |
gsear, ran things with a bheavy hand |
Matters reached & crisis one dnr!
when, bhappening to ride through the
quartars, she found him dtsc!plln!n;|
a refractory black. BShe turmed sick
At the sight. Hera was o slave actual-
Iy being whipped by another siave |
while Hicks stood looking on with hls
hands in Bis pockets, and with a
brutal, satisfled alr.

“Stop!™ commanded Betty, her eyes
blazing. She strove to keep her voice
steady. *“You sbhall mot remain at
Belle Plain another bour.”

Hicks sald nothing. He knew it
would take more than her saylng so |
to get him off the place. Betty turned |
her horse and galloped back to the |
house She felt that she was in no
condition to see Tom just at that mo-
ment, and dismounting at the door,
ran upstairs to her room.

Meantime the overseer sought out
Ware in his office. Hls manner of
stating his grievance was singular.
He began by swearing at his employ-
er, He had been insulted belore all
the quarter—his rage fairly choked
bim; he could not speak,

Tom selzed the opportunity fto
swear back

“Sent you off the place, did she;
well, you'll bave to eat crow. I'll do
all T can. | don't Enow what giris
were ever made for anyhow, damned
I I do!™ he added.

Hicks consented to eat crow oniy
after Mr. Ware had cursed and ca-
joled him into a better and more for-
giving frame of mind.

Later, after Hicks had made his
apology, the two men smoked & |
friendly pipe and discussed the situn-
tion. Tom polnted out that opposi- |
tion was useless, a losing game; you

She Instantly Recognized the Broad
Shoulders,

could get your way by less direct
means., BShe wouldn't stay long at
Bells Plain, but while she did remain
they must avold any more crises of
the sort through which they had just
passed, and preseatly she'd be sick of
the place.

In the midst of her activities Beity
occasionally found Ume to think of
Bruce Carringion. BShe was sure she
did pot wish to see him again! But
when three weeks had passed she be-
gan to feel Incensed thet he had not
,appeared. She thought of hm with
bot cheeks and a quickening of the
heart. It was anger,

Then one day when she had decid-
ed forever to banish all memory of

“How do you do, sir?™ said the
judge, halting before thls solitary in-
dividual whom he conjectured to be
the [andlord. “What's the name of
this bustling metropolis? continued
the judge, cocking his head on oms
side.

As he spoke, Bruce Carrington ap- |

peared In the tavern door; pausiog
¥

| there, ha glanced curioualy at the

shabby wayfarera

“This Is Raleigh, In Shelby county,
Tennessee,” sald the landiord.

“Are you the volce from the
lnquired the judge, in & tone
ful sarcasm,

Carrington, amused, sauntered to-
ward him.

“That's ones for you, Mr.
he said.

“] am charmed to meet & gentleman
whose spirit of appreciation sbows
his famillarity with a terary allu-
sion,” sald tha fudge, bowing

“We aln't s0 dead as we look,” sald
Pegloe. “Just you keep on to Boggs'
race-track, straight down the road,
and you'll And that out—everybody's
there to the hoss-racing and shooting-
mateh. I reckon you've missed the
hoss-racing, but you'll be in time for
the shooting. Why ain't you there,
Mr. Carrington®™

“I'm gulng now, Mr. Pegloe.,” an-
swered Carrington, as he followed the
Judge, who, with Mahafly and the boy,
bad moved off.

“Hetter stop at
called alter them.

But the judge had already o T
his decislon. Horse-racing and shoot-
ing-matches were suggestive of that
progressive spirit, the
which he had s0 much |
the jail ralsing at Pleasants
phis was their objective
Boces became

artance. They hn

{ the vill

ok them. He step

ymb ™
by

of play-

Pegloe!™

Boggs'l™ Pegloe

o

Tl

*Haore, let me carry that long rille,

mi™ he sald.

Hannibal locked up

1to his face, and yielded the plece
thout o word Carrington bala ~d
on hia big palm. *1 reckon it can
hoot—tEese old guns are bard to
il e observed

‘She’s the closest shooting rifle 1
ver sighted,” sald Hannlbal promp

Y.
Carrington laughed
Theére was a rusty
the stock of the old sporting rille
this caught Carrington's eve.

name-plite on

“What's the name bere? COh, Tus
berville.,™
The Judge, & step or two In ad

vatce, wheeled In Bls tracks with &
startling suddenness.

“What? he fultered, and his face
was ashen.

“Nothing, [ was reading the pame
here; it is yours, sir, | suppose™ sald
Carrington.

"No, sir—no;
Slocum Price!

ville—" he muttered thickly, staring

“It's not & COMMON RAMG: FOu sesm
(o bave heard It before? said the imt-

street of |

the principal bullding, a frame tavern, |
a man was sealed, with his Teet oz |

my pame 5 Price— |
Turberville—Turber- |

mbuyornﬂm. :
farm town lots or anv thi
else in the Real Estate lin

him will be promptly and
carefully attended to. See
him if his services are need-
ed.
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Inckson as a it re e iec: Lt
the office aof Uowr A 1L M oad
son gounty, subjedt 1o Wie mcion of the
| DemocraLe Darty
We are i L MO Bl L0 innounes
lT.‘....’.uut. H. Collins ws w candidale for
County Attarney of Madisoo connty, sub-
| ject 1o the activa of the Lemecratic
farty
SCHOML SUPERINTENDENa
We are airthorisesd to announce HEXJA
MIN F. EDWARDS. o caondidate bor Su

perintendent of Public Schools of Misdison
coumty. sulpect 1o the action of the Demas
cratic party

Wenrelauthurized to announce Wm. =

Brock a candilate for Supe tendent
FPablic Schools of Madism County
ect to the action of the Democrutic

We are authorized 10 anocunes Prof
Harvey H. Brock a cundulate for Super-
lntendent of Public Schools, subject o
the action of the Demogralic parsy

FUOR JAILER

We are suthorized to announce MORGAN
TAYLOR a camdkinte for Jallerof Madiseg
county. sabyect to the action of the Demus
cratic party

We are authorized 1o annoance CLTDE
Ravnumx k candidate for Jailer of Muadi-
Ison eounty, subject 10 1he action of the
Demeoerutic pury

We are authoriz.d to anoounce N*
Cotton, Jr., as & candidate for Jailer of
Madison county, subject Lo ihe agtion o
e Democratic party

We are suthorized to aanounce W.
Joe Wagers lor Jaller of Madison evunty,
subject o the action of the Democratic
party.

party

FOR ASSESSOR

We are authorized to announce GEORGE
NOLAND & cosdidate for Assessor of
Madison County sulject 1o Lthe sction of
the Demsocratic paty.

We ame isnid 10 n W, ¥,
JARMAN a canddidste for Assessar
imeny connty, suliect to the action of
Democratic pary

We are authorized 1o

JENKINS & ¢ sk for A

Muli ty subject to the action of the
DemocTartic paty.

FOR COUNTY CLERE

RIB Terrill as a candidate for the offios

oot 10 the sction of ihe U
party.
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